THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

O what excufe can my indention make 
When thou fhalt charge me with fo blacke a deed? 
V Vil not my tongue be mute, my fraile ioints (hake? 
Mine eies forgo their light, my falfe hart bleede? 

> The guilt beeing great, the feare doth (till exceede$ 
j And extreme feare can neither fight nor flie, 

>• But cowardlike with trembling terror die. 

Had C o l a t i n v s kild my fbnne or fire. 

Or laine in ambuih to betray my life, 

Or were he not my deare friend, this dcfire 
Might haue excufe to worke vpponhis wife : 

As in reuenge or quittall ofluch Ifrife. 

But as he is my kinfman, my deare friend, 

The fhame and fault finds no excufe nor end. 

Shamefull itis:T,ifthefa& beknowne, 

Hatefull it is : there is no hare in Iouing, 
lie beg her loue: but (he is not her owne : 

The word is but deniall and reproouing. 

My will is drong pad reafons weake remoouing : 

; V Vho feares a fentence or an old mansfaw, 

> Shall by a painted cloth be kept in awe. 


Thus 


THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Thus graceldfe holds he difputation, 

Tweene frozen confcience and hot burning will, 
And with good thoughts makes difpenfation, 
Vrgingthe worfer fence for vantage dill. 

Which in a moment doth confound and kill 
All pure effects, and doth fo farre proceede. 
That what is vile, fhewes like avertuousdeede. 

Quoth he, fhee tooke me kindlie by the hand. 

And gaz’d for tidings in my eager eyes, 
Fearingfome hard newes from the warlike band, 
Where herbeloued Cot at in vs lies. 

O how her feare did make her colour rife ! 

Fird red as R.ofes that on Lawne we laie, 
Thenwhite as Lawne the Rofestooke awaie. 


And how her hand in my hand being lockt, 

Ford it to tremble w ith her Ioyall feare; ' 

\ Vhich drookeher fad, and then itfaderrockr, 
Vntill her husba nds welfare fhee did heare. 
Whereat fhee fmiled with fo fw'cetc a cheare, ; , < 
That had N a rci ssvs feen e hef astee flood, 
Selfe-loue had neuer drown’d him in the flood. 
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